EVELYN'S  PLAGE  IN  HISTORY
by violence can wrong ideas be made to perish. He
had a tolerant rather than a sanguine disposition, a
moral rather than a philosophic outlook. While he
was charitable to a fault, no doubt ever entered his
own mind that there was more lasting value in
planting a wood than in storming a fortress, in
planning a garden than proclaiming a policy,, and in
absorbing the wondrous beauties of nature and
marvels of man's artistic ingenuity than in the
ephemeral glamour of royal favour and political
power.
When John Evelyn died, Mary Evelyn was
seventy-one, and she was left alone. So vital a
presence, so busy a companion, so exuberant a
husband must by his death have left a blank that was
deeply felt in the old house at Wotton and in his
wife's heart. She outlived her husband nearly three
years. In her will, written in the month of her death,
February, 1708-9, she desired to be buried in a stone
coffin near that "of my dear husband, whose love and
friendship 1 was happy in fifty-eight years and nine
months; but by God's providence left a disconsolate
widow the 27th day of February, 1705 in the seventy-
first year of my age. His care of my education was
such as might become a father, a lover, a friend and
husband; for instruction, tenderness, affection, and
fidelity to the last moment of his life; which obligation
I mention with a gratitude to his memory, ever dear
to me; and 1 must not omit to own the sense I have of
my parent's care and goodness, in placing me in such
worthy hands/3
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